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B A TWEEN A | | 
Blind- Man and Death. 
I] Rich. Stand a late Munſter ot Chr: "Che 

rig 42 1 Fo City of Brzftol. - 4 Ws 


"Allo, ihe GRE AL AS881Z -.: Or, 

4 | "Chriſt $ certain Appearance to Judgement: Being 

Serious Conſider u ions on the Fou Laſt Things, 

Death, Judgment, Heaven and Hell. By Jobn 
Bunyan, Author ot the as brace s Progreſs. 
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Glen ry S&T TEA 
DIALOGUE, &c. 
. Blind- Man. : "AAAS 
FIN E more Men fee, the leſs they do inquire ; 
The worſe they ſee, the more they do deſire ; 
Others to gtant what Blindneſs canns An. * 
And for Intelligence grow Inquiſitive  _ 
They aſk to be informed, who cannot ſee, 
Aknow't by fad Experience, Wo is me! 
Death. Where are you Sir, what ſitting all alone 
1 do ſuppoſe *twas you by that ſad Moan; : A 
Coming this Way to _ what's my due, 
I thought it not amiſs to callon you. 
B. I do not know that Voice, tis ſure a Stranger 
4 And by his Words ſeems to bode me danger. 
D. You gueſs arighr, Sit, and before I go, 
Ill make you knew whether you will or no. 
B · What are you pray tell me what's your name, 
And what's your buſineſs and from whence-you came 
D. I will declare what no Man can deny, 
There's none ſo great a Traveller as I; 

Yet you muſt know I am no wandting Rover, 
For my dominion lies the World all over: © 
I march thro” Court and Country, Town and City, 
I know not how to fear or how to pit; ö 
Tune higheſt Cedar, the loweſt Flower, _ 
eo or _ _— Power: © 
The miglitye do ſubmit to me. 
R 


b * 0 2 1 0 * 
1 — 4 9 * K fx * 
40 : | 
1 1511 . n 10 1 
Ss =» N a ; : N - 
reh 
2 


wy 


Merv 


3 
Nor is the pooreſt tattered beggar free: 
In Peace I glean here one; and there another, 
Sometimes 1 ſweep away whole Streets together; 
In timerof War, thus moch Þ can divine, ' | 
Whocver gets the Day the Triumph is mine; 
Jam indced a very great Commander, 
Iwas I that conguere.t the great Alexander; 
A:.d after all the Victozies he won, 
Compelled him to confeſs he was a Man. 
Wee you Goliah great, or Sampſon ſtrong, 
Were you as wiſe, as rich, as Soloman; 
Were you as Netor old, as Infant young, 


Had you the faireſt Cheek, the ſweeteſt Tongue, 
Vet you muſt ſtoop, all thoſe will nought avai), 


For my Arxteſts will not admit of Bail: 
For to deal plainly, Sir, my Name is Death, 


And tis my buſineſs to demand your Breath. | 
B. My breathand life ſhall both go ort together. 


D. And o:i that Exrand twas that 1 came hither, 
IIl have both breath and Life without Delay, 
You'muſt diſpatch, come, come away, . 

B. What need ſuch poſting haſt, pray change your 


. Tis a poor conqueſt to ſurpriſe the blind. [mind, 


D. You mvſt not call it poſting nor ſurpriſe, 
For you had warning when you loſt your Eyes, 


Nor could you hope your Hou'e ſhould long be free, 


After rhe Windows were poſſeſſed by me. 


. 5 4 
. Be not deceived, for tis in vain to hide. 


B. But Life is ſweet, who would not if he might, 
Have a long Day before he bid Good-Night? 
O fpare me yet a while, flight not my Tears. 
D. Hard hearts and Hungrey bellies hath no Exrs.- 
B. I'm not quite ready for the Table. | 
D. All's one to me, I am inexorable.  -* 
B. Yet by your Favour may I ſtep aſide? 
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My Forces are diſferſed thro” all places, 
And ac; for me without reſpe& of Faces; 
have a thouſand ways to ſhorten Life, 
Zeſides a Rapier, Piſtol, Sword and Knife, 
X Fly, a Heir, a Splinter of a Thorn, 
X lierle Scratch, the cutting of a Corn, 
Jave ſometime done my Buſineſs heretofore, 
otto the full, that I need with no more; 
hould all theſe fail, enough of Humours lurk, 
within your Body. Sir, to do my wo k. 
B. Well then, let ſome one run for my Phyſiciaf 
Tell him I want his Aid in this Condition. we 
D. Run boy, & fetch him, call the whole College 
For I intend to have them ſhortly too; [de, 
I valve not their Potions, nor their Pills, 
Nor all the Cordials in the Doctors Bills; 


Ill have my due; ſo vain a Thing is Man! 

Should Galen and Hypocrates both join, 

And Paracelſus too. with them combine; 

Jet them all meet to counterm ine my Strength, 

Yet ſhall they be my Priſoners all at length. 

Lerant that Men ot Learning, Worth and Art, 

May have the better of me at the Start; 

but in long running, they'll give out and tire, 

And quit the Field, and leave me my Deſire: 

As for thoſe Quacks who threaten to undo me, 

They are my Friends, & ſpeed their Patients to me. 
B. Well, if I muſt, I will yield the Day, he 

Tis. ſo enacted, and I muſt obey; 8 

Henceforth I'll count myſelf among your Debtors, 

For tis I fee the Meaſure of my betters; 

But tell me now, when did your Power commence © 
D. My Power began from Adam's firſt Offence, 
B. From Adam's Offence ; O baſe Beginning, 
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When my time is come, let em do what they can, 


(s) — 


Thoſe very firſt Original was ſianing. 
D. My riſing did from Adam's Sin begin, 
And«verfſin-e my Strength and Sting's from Sin. 
B. To know wherein the Enemies Strength doth 


In my Conceit is half Victory [lye, 


Have you: Commiſhon now for what you 
D. I have Tommiflion, What's all that to w, 

B. Yes, very much, for now I underſtand,” 

I am not altogether at your Command; Foun 

My Life at his, who gave you this Commiſſion, 

Io him ITU therefore go with my Petition; | 
I] ſeek his Love wx; 1 his Mercy tiuſt, 

And when my Sins are pardon d, do your worſt; 

D. That you may know how far my Power tends 

J will divorce you from your deazeſt Friends: 

You {hill refign your Jewels, Money, Plate, 

Your earthly Joys ſhall be out of Date; 

I will deprive you of your dainty Fare, 

III firip you to your Tio, naked and bare ; 
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Li:men and Woollen, you ſhall have to wind you, 


As for the reſt, all muſt be left behind you: 
Bonnd Hand and Foot, I'll bring you to my Den, 
Where conſtant dreadful darkneſs reigns, and then 
Your only Dwelling: houfe ſhall te a Cave, 
Your Lodging- room a little narrow Grave. 
A Chet your Cloſet, and a Sheet your dreſs, 
And your Companions Worms and Rottennefs. 
B. It this be all the Miſchief you can do. 
Our Horbingers deſerves more dread than you: 
Diſeaſes are our Harbingers I am ſure  / 
Many which, tis grievons to endure; 
But when once dead, I ſhall not then complain 
Of Cold or Hunger, Poverty or Pain. MY 
D. There's 1 thing more which to mind I call, 
When once I come, then come Lonce for all 3:7 ; 
ju : : s *. n 
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And when my'S$troke dsth*Soal and Body ſever, 
What's left undone, muſt be undone for ever. 
4 B. That's Trurh; and 1 have learnt to know, 
G | That theres no working in the Grave below, 
Wes To be before Hand, therefore 1 will tr 


That then Pray have nought to do but die: 
But te ge Sir, do all Men die alke? 

D. Te me they def for when God bids, ſtrike. 
Look how the foolifh dye, ſo dye the wiſe, © 
As do the Righteous, ſo the Sinner dyes: © 
The greateſt Difference will appear hereafter, 

But that's a ching which is beyond my Charter. 
That I to ſome prove better, to fome worſe, 

To ſome a Bleſſing, to ſome a Curſe z/ 

That's none of mine, I may not undertake it, 
Tis God's appointment & Mens work that make it. 
Hence tis that Sinners Troubles never ceaſe, 

And that the upright Man's End is Peace. 

B. There now remains but one thing more, 

Will not your Power be one Day out of Noor ?- 

D. Maſt 1 need tell, Sir, *tis certain true, 
There is a Death for me as well as you, 
And mine's the worſt, for I muſt die for ever, 
You may*revive again, I ſhall never. 
B. By all that hath been ſaid, now I do fee, 
-You needed not have been ſo rough with me. 

DO. Come let that paſs, the kinder to appear, 
Iwill reveal'aSecrct in your Ear, "7 
The Death of Chilſt ppon the painful Croſs, 
Which ſeemed to be my Gain turned to my Loſs ; 
All in his Hairthe Strength of Sampſon lay, 
All with his Hair went Sampſon Srtength away: 

L have no Strength; but what I had from Sin, 
I bave no Sting but what lays hid therein; 
Chriſt ſuffering Death to put this Siu away, 
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My Boldneſy checkt, au my Dominion hated, 
And I am nom both faint aud feeble grown, 

Much like to Sam 
In my own Craft 1 


was compleatly routed; 


My — = ery and my: HoJders outed: 


What now I catch I have no t Power to keep, 
My very Name is changed from Death to 


*'Tis true, I ſeiged on Chriſt and had bn, - 


And bound-bim 1 in a Prifon of my dun; A 


But all my ſtrangeſt Doors, Bars, Bolts anch Bands, 


Were but meer nothing in his mighty Hands, 
He broke thro'all and left my Doors wide ope, 
Aud all his Servants Pri ſoners of Hope; 


For tho' they die, yet with beben 27 


They do expect a joyful Reſurre 


And with their Maſter to be brought "again, 2 5 


That they with him for ever may remain. 
Thus Chriſt by dying did become Victorious, 


And from his Bed of da kneſs roſe more N 


And I by binding him, made my ſelf faſt, 
And his I know, will prove my death at lat, 


B. Theſe words gave comfort and inftruQion tos, 


Henccforth J ſhall be better: pleaſed with y you; 
Decręed it is for all Men once to die, 
After that Judgment, then Eternity. 
To: Prayer therefere will J join, endeavour | 

So to hve: here, that I may live for ever; 


And ſeeing they that have & keep Chriſt's Words, 


Whether Ges live or die, be all the Lords. 


Repentange, Faith, e ee Ae, ſhall © 


Fit and:preparefor:me thy Puneral; * 
From whence I truſt: my Saviour will tranflite 


| 5 IRON due, beyond their Reach that hate = ** 


Has made me his, 'whom. ſuppoſed my Trey; | 
My Strength is now'Ugtayed, my Sting abated, = 


n when his Hair was gone; 
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Even to that Place of Life and Glory too, 
Where neither Death nog Sin ducks ought to do. 
This hope in me, that Weed of his doth we 
He that belives in me ſhall naver periſn. 
Now welcome Death upon my Saviours Score, 8, 


Who would not die to live for evermore. 


D. Sir, I perceive you ſpeak not without reaſon, 
Tl leave you now, and call ſome other Seaſon. 

B. Call when you pleaſe, I will wait that call, 
And whale 1 ſtand, make ready for my Fall; 
In the mean Time, my conſtant Prayers ſhall bay” 
From ſudden and rom endleſs Death, 

Good Lord deliver me. 
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The Great Adze a of Chriſt s certain 
and ſudden Appearance to Judgment. 


Mat. XIiv. 42. Match therefore, for be know not - 
what Hour your Lord doth come. 


85 RENE like as the Days of Noah white.” 


So will the coming of our Lord appear; 
Eating and drinking Men will merry Make, 
And Carnal Souls Security will take. 
And l.“ e the Thief who cometh in the Night, 


So will the King of Kings in — bright; 


Come down with numerous Angels, and the Sound 


Of Trumpets ſhrill, unerving this the Ground. 
Ve dead ariſe ! ] Lord, what a horror here 
s to the wicked, who muſt ſtrait a pear, 
And come to Judgment. O how this begins, 
To bring to mind their many wretched Stns; 


_ Confaence immediately appears; and muſt | 


0 "rakes Souls accuſing V itneſs firſt; 
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68 
ng their Heads, they can't eudnxe the Shoky 
od's revenging Wrath, then to the Rocks 
They run, (in vain) molt miſerable Elves, 

Toſeck ſome Shelter to hide themſelves, 
Then ate they ſeperated as they ſtand, | 
- Ths Goats on the leſt, the Sheep-on Chiiſt's Rt hand 
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Oh what ſhrieks they make, and clamourous cries, 


To fee Hell gaping juft before their Eyes; 

The Heavens to melt away with fervent Heat, 
The Eanha' burning underneath their Feet; 
- The Books are opened, judged now they muſt, 
Condemaned-next, then are pronounced curſt, 


The bleſſed State of ths Godly. 


But happe, ever happy are the Sheep 
Of Chrisi, who. Joy forevermoie will reap, 


When he ſhall ſay to his Saints, Come, comey hitlor 5 


Nu of u choſan Flack, bleſt of tbs Fut her; 
The u dom now enjoy, for you prepared 


» 


Before the World was made or Heavens were reared 


— Oh what A Soul zaviſhing ſweet News 18 this; 

Angels attend them pieſeutly to Bliſs, _ 

- Crowned with Glory FDA ſing, 1 
Hoſanna's to theiz heavenly Lord and King: 

Rivers of ſor, before their Eyes tun y, 

Streams of pleaſure to Eternity; | IT 

Cloath'd with Robes, ſhining like Jaſper None, 


X They warble Praiſe to Chriſt on's glorious Uuonc, 


ngels attend theſe Saints, and what 13 more, 
Toy Hath no End but laſts for evermoôre. 


+. The. miſerable. State of the Wicked. - 
| EYES, 4,95 3 5 E 
But- hark, what Grick the Damned do attend, 
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| Whoh ave d AdvocatetsRand their Fried, 1 


Sentence muſt paſſed be, go go to dwell 
In feigned burnings, in the Lake ok Hell: 
Bepart with Devils, which did you entice, 


Jo hate our Saviour, and tocleave to Vice, 
Go to that everlaſting Pit and lie, 


\Htwling with fiery Friends perpetuallyx. 
O what a wretched'Sight” twill be to Le, | 
The- Devils draging them to Miſery ; 
Huſbinds to ſee their Wives conveyed to bliſs, 
Whilſt they among dammd Souls Salvation wiſs: 
So from the Father, Father from the Son, 
Myuſt ſeperated bein the Day of Doom: 
Praiſing of God, and own it to be juſt, 
"I41ELX tions are with Devils curſt. 
The Godly they to Heaven take their Flight, 
ui wieked take theit Courſe to Hell outzight: 
„Lord, let us watch continvally and Prey,” * 
nate maybe prephred for that great Day; 
Give us Repentance, that whilſt here-we 11s 
We may the Offer of they: Soul receive; | 
And ſend our Souls o God with they rich Grace, © 
That we may ſtand before out Saviaur's Face: 
O grant when cer the E fee of Death we try, 
We may cry cut, Death where isthey Vid! 
And mounting up tothee, with oy pages: © 
0 gloomy Grave where they pus. | 
"Jab? Ny. rg 5 that il Berz 57 a Woman: Gnhof 
Fe Da,. nl full of run, bros &- 116 3 
That poor earthly Mort: — APP attend: 
With Sefioiſiteſs of mind hat's herex ON 
icze is preſented clearly to the Eye, 


little wann, Made * 
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To Day here ſtands proud like Flowers\pright, * "2 
But look to-morrow and he is whither d quitey-" +1 
How happil: might fallen Men have lived © 4 
For ever, had he not his Maker grievd: = 
is twmerotis Off-ſpring never could fpy, 
Thro' that blick Curtain of Mortality, Ee 
Grim Death, but now alas ! He's bortt to Ae. 2 
Duſt mutt to Duſt, (faith God) by, arr Fal, 
Entailing that lad Sentence on us al; 
Polluted naturally with that fou! ſin, . fe i 5 
Which did in Adam and Eve begin. 
Alas! how faſt the Days of Man paſs by; 
Swifter than Weaver's Shuttles they do „ = 
As ſoon as Death doevend his it Tabu ſo bon, | 
Man muſt appear befote the great ibu 
Death will no Pavour to a King rd, 
Not difference make twixt a Be: gar and a Lord, 3 1 
Nor Beauty, Riches, Fayopr' will obtain, # 2 
He'll take no Bribes to linger but Meir pain. 
Nor florid Learning can him fatisfy, 
For Death will tell him that Re is born to die; 
Nor differen-e twixt Ave and Youth he makes, 
But each alike of Death participates. - 8 2h 
Methuſalem, your ſee, b Death was told. 
That die he mut, tho e was net ſo old; 22 +! Wer 
Of all things certain he unto Man's Rh "of 
There's nought fo cettain às he's born to „ 
And yet how 095 d Man 1s this fide cle rave, 4 
-- Av 1 he never d an Exit have 
Vauntigg poor. Worm, throughout düse world 
His buſy carping Thoughts with cates are hurl'd. 
less wealthy grown, 'zod p roud of Ba el Freafore, 
_ Tivufting in's 5 all the Pleaſure, 
His Heart can wiſh for ; * he does controul, 
The Checks of Coultience to hisgrecious Soul: 
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We en) | 
| Says.40 himſelf, Soul take thine Eaſe and ſpend, 
The time in Mirth, ne er think twill have an Eud. 


Thus, thus the Sinner does abuſe his God, 


Aud chuſes Vice, inſtead o th vertuous Rod; 
Hie ſwears and damns, and imprecates God's wrath 


To ſtrike him dead ; but ah, to die he's loath, _ 
He damns his. very Soul, is it not juſt, - 
That God ſhould do fo to, and ſay, Be cuiſt. 
Roaring and ranting in his belliſh Note, 

Quiffing ſo long, untill his Senſes floute;“ 

Drunk like a Beaſty he ſtaggers up and down, 

Sleeps like a Hog, and is a Devil grown. , 
- But Ol If God thus angred ready be, 

Io fay, Thou Fool, I do require of thee,. 

Thy Soul this Night; come give;a juſt Account, + 
To what thy Stewardtip docs now amount. 
How, dumb and ſenſeleſs would he ſtand to ſee, 


Calls to the Rocks, and 5 get a Place, 

Therein to hide himſelt from God's angry Face, 
Therefore, O Man, what art thou ovetjoyed,. - 

It all alas, may quickly be deſtroyed; 

Ifany ſtormy Blaſts of Sick neſs blow, 

All Features paſſeth like a Minutes ſhow. 

Alas . poor * orm, what thing can'ſt thou call thine, 

But ſudden death can quickly ſay, tis mine, 

Behold thy Frailty ; ſee thy Glais does un, 
_ Therefore repent, before the [Time is gone. 
Both Young and Ol, haye t us be fofe your Eyes, 


: 


C , 


| Youare bofh to Happineſs, or Miſeries; _ 
Think on Chaift's coming, you muſt Rrgitatile, = 
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